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‘“ BACKWARD, TURN BACKWARD, O, TIME!” 


Papa: ACCORDING TO THIS NEW STANDARD, MINNIE, WE MUST SET THE CLOCK BACK ABOUT 
FOUR MINUTES, EH ? 

Minnie (still in the market): Four minutes! Pur ir BACK Lots, Papa. NOTHING LESS THAN 
TEN YEARS WILL DO ME ANY GOOD! 
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Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., 20 cents per copy; Vol. II., at regular 
rates. 


THE editor begs to ann6unce that he cannot undertake to re- 
turn rejected contributions in future. 








PROBABILITIES FOR 1884. 
(COMPILED BY OUR OWN ASTRONOMER.) 


ANUARY-. The weather will be variable, but generally 
either one thing or the other ; rising, falling or stationary 
barometer ; wind shifting from N. to S. or vice versa, as it feels 
inclined ; snow, rain, hail, frost or fog, followed by clear weather 
or worse, generally worse, and by cold days on which it will be 
observed some presidential candidate will get left. 

February : More weather. 
within doors during this month. Barometer steady or fluctuating, 
followed or accompained by wind or calm, favorable or otherwise 
to the ice crop. 

March : Unusually large spots will appear on the Sun, which, 
when examined by polarized light, will be found to consist largely 
of presidential meteors emanating from the constellation A. Dane. 


April: Spots‘on the Sua will continue. About this time there | About this time Waco became alarmed over the prognostications 


will be some solar reference to the emigration of the Republican 
party. 

May: There will be trouble. 

Sune: And trouble. 

Fuly - More trouble. 

August: More yet. 

September : Still more. 

October : Much as can be had. 

November : Something will be heard to drop in various sections 
of the country. 

December: Total eclipse of the Sun, 

* * * 
‘6 I SHALL no/ go to Washington this winter. Why should 
I? No, I shall find some quiet little place where I and 

Phillips can have a little private boom and not be disturbed.”— 
Butler. 


e * * * 


“Ts persecution of that esteemed manufacturer of antiquities, 
General Di Cesnola, isstill goingon. A martyr to six-toed 
Venuses and interchangeable priests, he affords the most sublime 
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spectacle of sacrifice to art known in history. What surer evi- 


| dence of moral decay could be produced than this attempt to 
| throttle at its birth one of the most disinterested enterprises of 
_ the age—renaissance of early Greek art in modern marble dust and 


It will be generally found warmer | 


glue, and the effort to secure for our museums good reliable 
home-made patch work in plaster? It can only be said, in time 
to come, that the General did his best, and public gratitude must 
ever rest like a benison upon the museum which fostered, encour, 


aged and sheltered him. 
* * * 
‘ ‘AS I have to stand on something more solid than a hole in 
the ground, may I suggest that a mortgage be put under 
me ?”—Bertholdi’s Liberty. 
* * * 
66 pores MARSH of Yale College,” says our esteem- 
ed contemporary the N. Y. Times, ‘‘ says the skull found 
in the Sound is not that of a pterodactyl.” This welcome intel- 
ligence relieves a suspense which was becoming unendurable. 
Business is now being resumed all over the country. 
* * * 
HE recent Loan Exhibition, though most laudable in its aim, 
is a reminder of the experience which befel the Rev. Mr. 
Josiah Perkins, of Waco, Texas. Mr. Perkins was a fervent and 
long-winded Methodist, and had undertaken the spiritual charge 
of a flock in Waco upon that somewhat slender benefice known 
as ‘‘ boarding round.” Under this regime he lost about four 


| pounds of flesh for every convert, and was, last August, a subject 


for tempting offers from worldly-minded proprietors of dime 


| museums who were short of living skeletons and what-is-its. 


of local savants that a tornado was expected which might consid- 
erably mix up landmarks and do other damage to personal and 
real estate in the city. To pacify heaven, satisfy the gnawings of 
conscience, and stave off the phenomenon, the affrighted congre- 
gation turned to their pastor, and bethought them of fattening 
him up against the day of wrath by giving him a donation party. 
The arrangements for this propitiatory festival were duly made, 
and one evening the party, numbering two hundred of the faith- 


| ful, swooped down upon the emaciated shepherd, had an exceed- 
| ingly pious and convivial time, danced all the plaster off the walls, 


broke the windows, spilled the kerosene in the flour barrel, and 
ate him out of house and home. The receipts were, as exhibited 
by his private memorandum ; 

“‘ pek appls, 2 pint vinyjer, 4 mins Pise, 1 gall merlases, 2 busted clox, 
a haf jar of pikles very sawr, a small qwilt wh. belongd toa child wh. died of 


meezles, 106 biskits made with sallyrattis, 1 meling, 1 mush ditto, 1 hare 
larryit, 2 knary burds, both femail and one cord wood.”’ 


The day after this catastrophe he was asked by a deacon how 


| he felt, and thus replied : 


‘* Wal, brother, I am truly thankful, fer now, watever ken 


| come, the tornader hez no terrers.” 
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Wife (to husband, who has fallen into bad ways): JoHN HENRY, HOW COULD YOU DO SUCH A 
THING ? EVERYONE AT THE PARTY SAW THAT YOU WERE NOT QUITE RIGHT; EVERYONE NOTICED THAT 
YOU WERE INTOXICATED ! 

Husband: THAT’sS ALL RIGHT. IF I’D BEEN QUITE RIGHT AND NOT ’TALL '’TOXICATED THEY 'D 
HAVE NOTICED THAT TOO—JUS’ SAME THING, M’ DEAR! 


OVER THE WAY. By that attic window, over the way, 
I acknowledge I’m nearly driven wild. 
I N an attic window, over the way, If I could hear once that small bird’s lay ! 
There hangs a cage where sings a bird— If only once upon me she'd smiled ! 
Presumably sings ; for, alack-a-day ! But I can’t‘and she hasn’t! Perhaps she may, 
His faintest note I have never heard. When she reads these lines, on some blest day, 
For constantly closed by night and day, Let one sweet, sunny smile me repay 
Is that attic window, over the way. From that attic window, over the way.* 
At that attic window, over the way, P, S.—Dear sir: I regret to say 
There sits a maiden who sews and smiles, (Through qualms of conscience I cannot lay) 
But on whom she smiles I cannot say ; That a vacant lot where the children play, 
Not upon me does she waste her wiles. And the Wm. goat browseth all the day, 
Never toward me do her glances stray, From my present palace (Avenue ‘‘ A”) 
From that attic window, over the way. Is the only thing that ’s over the way. 


i J. CHEEVER GOoDwIN. 
To that attic window, over the way, 
Do what I will, my eyes will turn. 
A non-conductor is glass they say— BEL ates : , 
It must be so, or her cheeks would burn, THE big inning of the end. The one in which the last game 
. ° e of the season is decided. 
And her fair face flush, with a strange dismay, seca ties 
At that attic window, over the way. A DEAL table.—A card table. 


*Confidential note to the Editor accompanying the foregoing. 
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GREETING. 


W ITH the present number, Lire enters upon the 

second year of its existence, capable of stand- 
ing upon its legs without knocking its knees together, 
and confident of its future. In so doing, it has buried 
the time-honored lie that there was no sphere for a 
satirical journal which kept entirely within the limits 
of refinement and decency. 
been smoothed by the cordial welcome and good 


wishes of its. many friends, and to these it returns | 


warm thanks, together with the promise that in the 
future it shall more than compensate for those past 
shortcomings which were naturally incident to youth. 





A TRIANGULAR DUEL IN THREE ACTS. 
BY 


ONE OF THE ACTORS. 


This play has just had a marvellous run of one consecu- | 


tive night in Boston. 


DRAMATIS PERSON &. 


Mr. Bowser, handsome and confident. 

Mr. Towser, not so handsome but clever. 

Miss WAVERING, the Queen, of that “calm which is 
just between.” 





Act I, Scene I.—Beacon Street—Sunday afternoon 
—Bowser and Miss W. out for a stroll. 


Bowser, /og. I hope you don’t treat Towser as 
you do me; he’s rather susceptible and it might hurt 
him, poor fellow. 

Miss W., /og. 
you, of course. 


O no, I don’t treat him at all as I do 


Scene II., Act I. Towser and Miss W. at Miss 
W.’s house, sitting together on a small sofa. 


Miss W., Jog. I went to walk with Mr. B. yesterday 
afternoon and he said he hoped I did not treat you as 
I did him, you were so susceptible. 

Towser, excited. What do you mean? 
hope not. 

Miss W. O no, that’s what I told him; I said I did 
not treat you at all as I did him. 


Act IIL, Scene l. Miss W. and Towser still sit- 
ting on the sofa, but with more of the sofa in view. 


I should 


Towser, /og. 
though. 


Poor Bowser! good enough fellow, 


M. M. 





THERE seems to be a very strong impression in the 
community that the Metropolitan Museum was exten- 
sively swindled when it purchased the Cesnola collec- 
tion, but it certainly got its money’s worth in the Venus 
with eleven toes, when it only paid for ten of them. 


It feels that its path has | 


FIRST AID TO THE INJURED. 
LECTURE VII.—BITES. 


I B!TES of all sorts are painful, and if not 
. treated with expedition and skill, they 
sometimes prove very dangerous. The most common 
kinds are those received from dogs, mosquitos and 
bears. The rarest kinds are trilobites and Jacobites. 

2. One seldom, if ever, gets a bite when out fishing. 

3. If about to be bitten by a dog, while serenading 
or foraging in a melon patch, immediately take some 
violent exercise in order to preserve a good circula- 
tion. For instance, run a mile or so without stopping. 

4. Never stop running because there is a man with a 
club apparently chasing the dog—sometimes he is en- 
couraging him. 

_ 5. If this does not accelerate the action of the heart, 
climb the nearest tree. 

6. Do n’t get down again for the purpose of rescu- 
ing the sample of your trousers. This is one of the 
dog’s perquisites, and he wants it for his scrap-book. 

_ 7. When a mosquito begins to bite, do n’t slap him. 

| Some authorities insist that you should let him finish, 
and then offer him a toothpick and an after-dinner 
cigar. 

8. The above rule applies strictly to mosquitos, and 
must not be extended to include dogs or bears. 

g. On suddenly entering the parlor, where the mis- 
tletoe hangs, you may surprise a young man apparently 
in the act of biting a young lady on the cheek. The 
symptoms which follow this generally include violent 
blushing and a tendency to talk about the weather. 
The most popular remedy is a solitaire ring applied to 
the third finger of the young lady’s left hand. 

H. L. S. 





MY BRIERWOOD PIPE. 


GWaeren than rosy lips to me, 

Or clover to the honey bee ; 

Richer than Amalthea’s horn 

In memory’s bright ‘‘ dewy dawn ”— 
Each whiff ’s an open sesame | 


Their bluish mists curl lazily 
In spiral swirls—the spirit ’s free, 
Here puffing in the amber morn 
My brierwood pipe. 


In dreamy languor oft I see 
The brimming cups of revelry; 
The sweetest buds that time has shorn 
In living beauty bloom, new-born, 
O lips, caress it lovingly, 
My brierwood pipe. 
HAROLD VAN SANTVOORD.: 





OnE of the Nihilistic organizations of ‘Russia has sent for 
several copies of the hand-book ‘‘ Don’t.” It is thought they 


| will attempt to assassinate the Czar with one of them. 
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ICE WATER. 


- Lites 


RONDEAU. 


























ES clairs sont bas : the lights are low. 
Fantastic forms flit to and fro 
Where but a few moments before, 
The players tripped across the floor 
In rhythmic steps—now quick, now slow. 


The place is wrapt in after-glow ; 
The shifting scenes proclaim the show 
Is atanend. The play is o’er— 
Les clairs sont bas ! 





A brood of Fancies come and go: 
How slyly come they on tip-toe ! 
What if Malice peers through the door ? 
What though Envy the dark explore ? 
My love is in my arms, you know ! 











THIS SAVES 








sé HE Fair Enchantress, or How She Won Men’s Hearts,”’ 

is a ‘‘ novel of great power and interest,” to quote its 
publisher’s disinterested preface—by Miss M. C. Keller, of 
Louisiana. A perusal of its pages will show that the fair author 
(of Louisiana) is a devotee at the shrine of Miss Augusta Evans, 


volume she out-Evans Augusta. 

Miss Keller (of Louisiana) has peculiar ideas of the qualities a 
young girl should possess to win men’s hearts. Perhaps they go 
at it differently in Louisiana, however, than here out of the 
regions of civilization. The extreme simplicity with which the 
heroine’s utterances are clothed will at once strike the reader. 
Witness the following extract from a conversation between her 
and a classmate in the convent where she is laying up her store of 
misery. The classmate says : 

**Mercy, Edna, how can you study in all this babble ?”’ 


To which the little zzgenue, aged thirteen, replies : 

‘* It does not annoy me any more than it does the ancient men of the Dead 
Sea who, Carlyle says, are changed into apes, sitting on the trees there, grin- 
ning in the most affected manner, gibbering and chattering very genuine non- 
sense, 

The opening chapters déal with the convent life of the heroine, 
where she makes many friends by her artless simplicity and quo- 
tations from Carlyle and other light authors, on whom all Louisi- 
ana girls, as we all know, are brought up. The bonds between her 
and her friends, we are told, are stronger than those of ‘‘ Old 
Judea” or ‘‘ Dead Greece.”’ This, no doubt, is a touch of local 
color. 

An episode in the moonlight with no bearing whatever upon 
the rest of the story is thrown in with considerable force and 
with unequalled properties. Among the latter being ‘‘ the 2oon of 
a warm June night ;” and an earth left to dark shadows which by 
some mysterious power of the author’s pen is made white. The 
situation of the novel is not given in the first three or four chapters, 
although sundry hints are given to the effect that ‘‘ If there be a 
Paradise on Earth, it is there, it is there.’’ In fact, the heroine 
remarks this to her companion who is wrapped in sleep with her 
‘*form serenely beautiful in the moonlight.”” The companion 
makes some reply which is not mentioned in the book, but which 
is described with such power that between the lines as it were 
the reader can hear the words, ‘‘ Frevens sake, Eshner, gooter 
shleep. Lemme lone, wilyer ?” 


Mk, TOO. 


Les clairs sont bas. 
of. V. 


Edna won’t stop ‘‘ frevens sake” or anyone else’s, and further 
says : 

** Claudine, wake up and listen to the strains of Nature’s harp. They are 
sweet enough to have been played by the legendary music-demons of a land 
where Mozart rules.”’ 

Then Claudine ‘‘ only murmurs in her happy rest.” 

Edna is not to be balked, but continues : 

‘* No monument in all the world, unless it be the Alhambra, compares for 
sensuous delight with the Durbar Hall at Delhi ; for magnificence solid and 
imposing with Akbar’s palace at Agra; for absolute perfection with the Taj 
Mahal; but no grandeur in all European or far Eastern worlds compares 


| with the tranquil sublimity of this pure convent scene.” 
the author of “ St. Elmo” and “ Beulah ;” and in this’particular | 


This naturally fills the bill ; Claudine wakes and remonstrates 
as the sun rises and one of a few dozen ‘belts of amber” men- 
tioned in 39 pages betokens the dawn. 

We pass on. We learn in the next chapter that this thirteen sum- 
mered maiden sings so entrancingly that people passing pause, 
charmed by the ‘‘ exquisite pathos and mournfal purity of Edna 
Mabrey’s tones.” A description of her general appearance, full of 
topaz eyes and a form which thirteen summers had rounded “‘ with 
the wonderful symmetry of a Venus de Medicis,” follows. In truth, 
‘those who have looked on the sculptured face of the great 
Palmyrean Queen can see that of Edna Mabrey.” We can all 
thus form a mental picture of this lump of loveliness, knowing 
exactly how the great Palmyrean Queen looked. 

After four chapters of this cheerful existence, Edna is sent home 


| and finds her mother murdered, with herinfant in her arms. This 
| is somewhat of a blow to her, although she expresses no surprise 


whatever. Her father had been murdered six years previous, and 
she of course was used to that sort of thing. 

The next chapter is given up to parting with people whom she 
‘*may never see on this earth again,” and not knowing exactly 
to what earth she will go when she leaves this, she makes no en- 
gagements for the future. 

She resolves to track the murderer of her parents, of whom 
she caught a glimpse in the dark, the night of her mother’s dra- 
matic demise, and after the funeral goes out with her little sister 
in her arms into the ‘‘cold, cold world.” She indulges in senti- 
mental reflections, and*the poor baby looks up and says: “ Mother 
is watching her waifs.” Gentle reader, did you ever see a 
Southern baby? If you have not, you cannot appreciate how 
faithfully this fair author has portrayed it. 

They go dead-head to the city, presumably New Orleans, and 
wander through the streets all day looking for work, and the day 


| closes, finding them temporarily boarding on the soft side of a 


tomb-stone, resting their heads probably on a ‘“‘ broken pillar” 

in the cemetery. Of course they are picked up by the inevitable 

‘* noble benefactor,” and go through weeks and weeks of sickness 
(Continued on page 7.) 
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(Continued from page 5.) 
in a mansion, which, from the following description, will be 
recognized at once by all residents of New Orleans. Note well 
the local touches, which only a Southern author, sketching on the 
spot, could throw in : 

‘* The music-room was separated from his sleeping apartment by a heavy, 
navy blue velvet, supported by three orientally carved pillars of Parian mar- 
ble. From these the rich velvet fell in massive folds over thc handsomel 
carpeted floor. The windows were shaded with curtains of the same ric 
color. The walls between them were covered with —- by Rubens and 
his pupil Vandyke. Statues of Mozart, Beethoven and Guido stood in the 
recesses near the grate. Over the low, marble mantel bung a full length 
portrait of Beatrice, beneath which was an exquisitely chased silver case, con- 
taining asmall Swiss clock. A beautiful terra cotta vase of antique shape, 
stood near the south window, filled with a rare eastern creeper, trained almost 
to the frescoed ceiling. A covered harp sat in one corner, while another con- 
tained a costly rosewood melodeon. Near the centre stood a Chickering 
eee. A delicious perfume from the pale, ‘pure blossoms of the creeper, 

Iled the apartment with rich fragrance.’ 

Still another room in this house, which bespeaks the well-known 
affluence of the average Southern gentleman, is the library : 

“*It was divided from the music room by rich, sky-blue curtains, hanging 
from marble columns. ‘Tall bookcases, of a wood resembling satin in finish, 
filled with choice and richly- bound volumes, concealed the walls. Chairs and 
lounges of a wood, the product of East India forests, were covered with crim- 
son. In two corners of the room were tall marble swans with silver cards in 
their beaks from which hung large baskets, in the form of boats, full of natural 
water lilies. Silver storks upheld white calla lilies, on the corners of the low 
marble mantel. The windows were draped with rich blue curtains resembling 
Cashmere shawls. The marble floor was polished so highly that it suggested 
the glassy surface of a large mirror. Handsome apenas rugs partly covered 
its shining whiteness. Two figures of silver, one holding a torch and the other 
an upright lily, stood on either side of the mirror between the windows. The 
figures were life size, representing Night and Modesty. They were Oriental 
in character and of exquisite delicacy in execution. he marvelous taste with 
which a dash here and there of scarlet had been introduced among all this pale 
blue, marble and silver vastly augmented the great beauty of the apartment. 
A cup of crysta! was sustained in one corner from the beak of a stuffed scarlet 
flamingo. Inthe opposite corner was a statue of the Eastern goddess, Silence, 
with a finger upon its lips. Upward, over the low, black marble mantel, was 
trained a natural vine, with small, exquisite flowers, growing in earth hike all 
pa — in both rooms. Its scarlet brightness gleamed against the polished 
wi . 

This house is the home of Erle Kingsley—her benefactor first, 
afterwards her lover. Of course there is a jealous woman who, 
with the graceful carelessness peculiar to women of Louisiana, 
poisons the little sister and attempts to poison Edna, now known 
as Mora Evans; but is prevented by Erle Kingsley. At the age 
of fourteen, Mora’s voice is perfect, and by her beautiful warbling 
of pathetic songs she entrances a member of the British h’aris- 
tocracy. 

After ‘‘ three years had glided on,” at seventeen years of age, 
she had written a novel off-hand, over which “ all America raved.” 
In what shape the ravings were produced we are not informed. 
Judging from the style of literature before us, however, we can 
imagine. ; 

A Philosophical discussion which would stump Emerson as to 
its meaning is given asa sort of entre-act, having no possible 
relation to the rest of the story, except to show what a charmingly 
pedantic girl Mora is. Then ‘‘ another season sweeps onward 
into the past,” as Miss Keller (of Louisiana) lucidly observes. 
Miss Edna continues in her wild career of success and sets the 
country wild again with her valedictorian address. This, after 
what we have read, is not improbable. She goes North asa tutor 
to a young boy who speaks philosophy as perfect as the dead baby 
heretofore referred to, and who is killed off after an insignificant 
existence by an opportune attack of yellow fever. 

She writes an opera based on her own life, acts the heroine, 
herself, and has a thrilling scene with the villain in the play, who 
naturally enough is the villain of her life and is the identical 
murderer whom she had previously seen in the dark. Of course, 
the world gets wild again. 

A few yellow-fever chapters are here inserted, and Mora is of 
course on hand and gets in more solid nursing than any other 


woman inthe country. She could n’t do less and be the heroine 


of Miss Keller’s novel. She becomes engaged, but it would not 
be possible to allow this chance to go by without another death, 
so the man dies of the fever and becomes the fifth corpse of the 
volume. 

The only unnatural part of the book is the end. Edna marries 
Erle Kingsley, her benefactor, after he has fought a duel with 
the Englishman. At last she comes to perfect rest and peace. 
So does the reader. 
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UNDER the disrespectful caption ‘‘ John Bull and His Island” 
(Scribner’s Sons) comes a charming translation of the frank and 
amusing treatise on England and the manners of her people, by 
Max O’Rell, a Frenchman. Mr. O’Rell is singularly free from 
prejudice, all things considered ; but when occasion arises, and it 
seems to be pretty often, he pokes the slyest of French fun at 
his. phlegmatic, beef-eating brother, with a zest which shows his 
nationality. It is one of the best books of the season, and we 
cheerfally recommend it to Anglomaniacs especially. 





FROM MR. PERKINS. 


O the Editor of Lire: It has seemed to me that our minor 
poets have shown a singular lack of patriotism in conveying 
from Austin Dobson (who originally conveyed from the French) 
the metrical curios which he styles rondeaux, triolets, pantoums, 
etc. Can we not be original in our manner as well as in our 
matter? I would suggest two new metres to the verse-producing 
world. The first I call, for local reasons, ‘‘ A Cabriolet ;” the 
second I have evolved by telescoping the ‘‘pantoum” and the 
“triolet,” and thereby getting the word ‘‘ pantalet,” which aptly 
describes a certain weak, anacreonic doggerel now in vogue. I 
submit two specimens of each style of verse, as illustrations : 
THE. BRITON’S WAIL IN NEW YORK. 
(A CABRIOLET.) 
I hired me a hack ; 
I cried out ‘‘ Alack ! 
I must dine upon bread.” 
I gave up my purse. 
Never ride in a hack, 
Unless you are dead— 
Then ride in a hearse, 
Lying flat on your back. 
I hired me a hack— 
I would I were dead. 


This, I think, would be a charming bit for the frontispiece of 
a volume entitled “ Impressions of America.” Messrs. M-tth--w 
Irv-ng and H-nry Arn-ld are heartily welcome to use it, though 
neither of them sent me tickets to their shows. 


PELLUCID HER EYE. 
(A PANTALET.) 
But, ah! I was dry! 
And the starved dancers crushed 
Till my shirt-front was mushed— 
The champagne was dry. 


I cannot say why, 
But the night-bird was hushed, 
Yet the throstle-wits thrushed— 
I cannot say why. 


Ah! pellucid her eye, 
And her oval cheek flushed 
Like a strawberry crushed— 

Oh! pellucid her eye. 


I sighed: ‘‘ Let us fly !” 
She smiled not nor gushed, 
But from me she rushed— 

Mayhap I seemed fly. 


The champagne was dry, 
Ah! pellucid her eye— 
I cannot say why. 


There seems to me to bea sad, yearning mystery about this 
metre which will make it useful to the concoctors of magazine 
poetry. The squeamish may pronounce the word as if spelled 
“ pantalay.” Yours, most respectfully, 

G. Q. A. PERKINS. 





IT DISAGREED WITH HIM. 


“ Away to the window I flew like a flash, 
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.” 
Old Song of Santa Claus. 
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TOURNEY. 


e sin with gold, 
ustice hurtless breaks: 
Straw doth pierce it. 

— King Lear. 
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To-day she promised to be mine, 
And owned, with pretty smiling 
To all the snares her art had laid 
For me and my beguiling, 
And—Cupid, what think you of this ?— 
She vows her former flouting 
Was but a trick to prove me true, 
And end her woman’s doubting ! 











ETTY’S the veriest coquette 
That since the time of Circe 
Has made a trade of breaking hearts 
And steeled her own to mercy, 
For when I wooed her in July 
With hot, impassioned phrases, 
She laughed a saucy ‘‘ No!” and fell 
To pelting me with daisies. 





AMERICAN ARISTOCRACY. 


No. XV. 


Ishtar : **l hope, my lord, my father, will have me marry where I love.”’ 

Arbaces: “* Love! There it goes! Love! What is love but a riggish 
impropriety of the blood, an apoplexy of imagination and a soiler of reason;— 
more constant to what it hath not than an idiot clawing for the moon ; to what 
it hath, briefer than a midget. Love! leave love to monkeys. Gold, my girl, 
gold! Gold feeds and warms ; gold clothes and cherishes ; it binds thy friend, 
fires thy lover, confounds thine enemy; it is broader than a sheet to cover 
wickedness, for if thou dost but fee thy priest, it will translate thee to heaven 
ere your poor saint cancry / Jray. Get thee a bridegroom that clinks, and 
though his nose be no longer than a wart, thou shalt be happy. 

Semiramis, Act J. 


es untimely departure of Monsignor BUNTHORNE CATESBY- 

CAPON from our midst, as our esteemed contemporary the 
Tribune feelingly remarks, has brought to our CIRCLE a GLOOM 
which only the certainty of his ultimate return can dispel. 

We are now enabled to recover from our awe sufficiently to 
reason feebly upon the great moral percepts which he expounded 
during his stay, and in a measure to lift from them the glamour 
of his Presence. 

The Monsignor immeasurably delighted us with his theory of 
Marriage. Inthe dear old Church of Rome, Marriage is a Sa- 
crament, and, when ornamented with a High Mass and other 
ecclesiastical trimmings, is a solemn and expensive affair, con- 
suming twice as much holy candlegrease as a wake and nearly as 
much incense as an Easter celebration. It is made a Sacrament 
for two reasons : Ist, because it gives Mother Church a chance to 
get in some fine work on the sinful friends of the contracting 
parties, as they assemble to see the ceremony, and 2nd, because 





it thus brings into her dear old coffers a lot of money which might 
otherwise go to the support of some riotous and heretic Justice of | 





the Peace. To this there can be not the slightest objection, for, 
as the tariff is on a sliding scale, from a plain LoweER-CLAss 
wedding cut bias, in the sacristy @ $2.50; to a double, super-extra 
Cathedral affair, decolletée, trimmed with a gros-grain Bishop 
and several dozen small boys in red flannel and illuminated by a 
bonfire of candles, cheap @ $3,000, all the faithful can avail 
themselves of its privileges and blessings. 

In dear old ENGLAND, the Mother Church of Rome, although 
in precarious position, has chances for revenue, which are denied 
her in this brutal land. An eminent writer, in a book recently 
issued, says: ; 


‘*In England, on Sundays, after Service, the Catholic Churches give con- 
certs, These concerts are advertised in the newspapers, — with the theatres. 
You pay sixpence in the central nave, and threepence in the side seats. On 
guand enoreioan, when there is to be a solemn procession through the church, 
with a bishop in the rear, the prices are doubled : seats are a shilling, and six- 
pence, You receive a ticket on entering, just as you do atatheatre. These 
concerts are all more patronized because on Sunda there is no competition. 
Besides, some of them are excellent: there is a full orehestra, singers, and 
every attraction.” * 


In this city, sacred concerts are given by that sweet evangelist, 
St. WILLIAM McGLory, but public opinion frowns upon their 
employment for the purposes of church emolument, and wed- 
dings are, therefore, next to Purgatorial Masses, the most suc- 
cessful line of business into which the Mother Church can 
embark. What was our surprise then, at hearing the Monsignor 
rail against Divorce. It is a well known mathematical axiom, 
‘* The more divorces the more the weddings.” If only widowers 
and widows are allowed to marry again, it can be seen at once 
that a light, fanciful and connubial nature, such as many of us 
First CIRCLERS have, must suffer restraint, and NEWPpoRT’sS 








*“ John Bull and His Island,’’ page 199. 
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popularity as a winter resort must necessarily dwindle. Besides, 
this doctrine is radically opposed to the Monsignor’s declaration 
in favor of the mariage de convenance. 


If, according to Monsignor’s law, matches are to be made by 
parents and not by that underclothed, mythical and obsolete 
small-boy CuPID, we certainly would have fewer of those horrible 
matches between our daughters and poor men, or between our 
noble sons and penniless girls. Under the present system, we 


find it sometimes difficult to keep our children’s affections from | 


entanglements out of which no addition to our own bank account 
or social position can possibly come. By the French system we 
could pick our millionaire, and, provided he were willing, 
force our daughter into an alliance with him. Then, if he were 
consumptive, paralytic, imbecile or apoplectic, as he probably 
would be, we could soon gather in our daughter and the profits 
of the investment, and set her again. An experiment similar to 
this is still in a Bostonian state of progress, and has yielded 
enormously with but little exertion. 

Now if this system could be synchronized with a light and 
automatic divorce law, it would be of incalculable benefit to some 








MR. BOOTH. 


R. EDWIN BOOTH’S performances at the Star Theatre 
have naturally attracted a great deal of attention. Out- 

side of Mr. Booth’s own work, there has been little in these per- 
formances to command praise or interest. Years ago Mr. Booth 
gave a remarkable series of Shakespearian representations at 
Booth’s Theatre—that splendid edifice which is now being made 


| into a dry goods store. Those representations were as brilliant 


of us poor swells. Suppose, for example, that divorce was made | 


a Sacrament, just as marriage is now, and that for from $2.50 to 
$3,000, according to alimony and other trimmings, it could be ob- 
tained in the Church. Why, the ineffable benefit to both Church 


and people would be incalculable; there would be a stream of | 


weddings at one cathedral door and a tide of divorced persons at | 


the other, both equally happy, and dear old Mother Church 
would be so proud and rich and gay, you couldn’t think. 

There are some antiquated fools who hold that no woman 
should marry a man unless she loves him with the noblest love 
of her nature. They hold that she should not offer herself or 
allow herself to be offered for sale, as a chattel, for so many dol- 
jars and cents, but that the union should be prompted and sancti- 
fied by that affection and respect which alone can make married 
life endurable. They see in the French system only a brutal 
sacrifice of youth and innocence to gold and passion—a sacrifice 
which too often justifies the victim in private infractions of laws 
which should be inviolable. They desire to keep some things 


mate for beauty should be a man and not a money chest. They 
concede the fact that the wisdom of upright parents should be 
consulted, but not the will of such as would counsel a match made 
for purely selfish and worldly ends. 

These imbeciles of course do not belong to the Church of 
Rome, where marriage is a Sacrament and a—business proceed- 
ing. They should be brought within the range of the magnetic 
batteries of Monsignor BUNTHORNE CATESBY-CAPON, for if there 
is one thing which our SOCIETY needs more than another, it is a 
more frugal eye in matrimony. The act is so delightful, the 
moral effect so excellent and the future of the couple so happy, 
that a mercenary marriage should be the aim of every young girl 
who has the least spark of womanhood within her. 


But this divorce question? The Monsignor says we may swear 
to a lie at the altar and marry for gold, but we cannot be di- 
vorced. That is bad. He should change his system. It will 
never work in this land of easy laws and feathery vows. What 
we want most is a still easier method of divorce—one which will 


enable a man or a woman to resort to the mariage de convenance | 


often enough to accumulate a real fortune, and not sell oneself 
merely once, and perhaps for a pittance. 


in their way as Mr. Irving’s performances are, in quite another 
manner, to-day. Mr. Booth, however, was unfortunate as a 
manager. Ruined and disheartened, he went out of Booth’s 
Theatre. From that moment he has been industrious at making 
money, and he has taken pains to do nothing for the stage. He 
has continued to act, and that is, without doubt, something. But 
he has not produced a new play, not made a great revival, not 
created a fresh character, not organized a respectable company, 
not presented plays respectably. He has acquired money. He 
could easily, at this hour, place himself at the head of a fine and 
well-paying company, and give performances which might be com- 
pared, for completeness of illusion and character, with those given 
by Mr. Irving. But Mr. Booth is not inclined, evidently, to move 
from his old nest. Brilliant success has not effaced that first 
failure of years ago. And so Mr. Booth offers Shakespeare with- 
out an adequate company, with no stage effects, and with poor 
scenery, conventionally and tiresomely. During his present en- 


| gagement, moreover, he has established a curious indifference 


to his business. It is well known that he avoids rehearsals, and 


| is perfectly satisfied, for example, when a complicated drama like 


Othello is merely pitchforked upon the stage. The other night Mr. 


| Booth and Mr. Sheridan appeared together as Iago and Othello. 
beyond the grasp of gold, and believe with Richelieu that the | 


Their performance was a rough rehearsal. Mr. Booth had not 
been willing to rehearse his part privately with Mr. Sheridan. 
Surely, all this goes to prove that Mr. Booth, great artist as he is 
undoubtedly, has a strange lack of conscientiousness. This is 
the hour, nevertheless, when Mr. Booth should act with his best 
zeal and strength. He followed Mr. Irving. That should mean 
everything for him—the American actor. 

Mr. Booth has been seen as Richelien, Lear, Hamlet, Bertuccio, 
Othelloand Iago. He began well with Richelieu, a performance 
marked by delightful fesse and lucid method. His Lear passed 
muster, without being a remarkable performance. The Hamlet was 
carelessly done, though Mr. Booth is able to give a very beautiful 
and spirited impersonation of Hamlet. His Bertuccio was vig- 
orous and picturesque, and quite devoid of pathos. His Othello 
was wooden—a ridiculous Othello. His Iago is not matched to- 
day upon the stage; yet Mr. Booth appeared to take slight inter- 
est even in his performance of Iago ; he rattled off words as though 
he lacked sense of color and expression ; he lounged through the 
part, and was only awakened at great moments to the spirit of the 
character. Plain speaking is, it seems to us, called for by Mr. 
Booth. It may be expedient not to ‘‘ lecture” Mr. Booth, since 
this actor is apparently, in the judgment of his friends, too high 
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for criticism. 


that other actors do not have. 


desires to entertain his public. 


Mr. W. C. Sheridan, who appeared as Othello to Mr, Booth’s 
Iago, was, if possible, more singular than Mr. Booth himself | Yigg 
in this splendid, deep, and vibrant character of passion. Mr. 
Mr. Sheridan was as lusty as Falstaff, 
and unpleasantly suggestive of the late Mr. Backus—corked. 
But nearly all the actors go to pieces when they try to do Othello. 
Mr. Sheridan is, therefore, in good company. 


Booth was passionless. 


is, in a proper play and character, an admirable actor—too de- 
clamatory, without doubt, but strong and thoughtful. 
XI. is an impressive and salient performance. 

Mr. H. H. Boyeson has written a play called ‘‘An Alpine 
Rose,” which is about to be produced at the Madison Square 
It tells the story of two Alpine girls, Ilka and Irma, 
one tender and imaginative, the other gay and mischievous. | 
Ilka loves a brawny poacher, one Hansel, who is afterward turned | 
A Count von Dornfield is 
mixed up comically in the play and becomes, in the end, the hus- 
He saves Hansel’s life, when Hansel is taken as 
a spy; he does various good to the sisters; he leads them involun- 
tarily into a troublesome intrigue, and then leads them out of it. 
This play should make an agreeable dramatic entertainment. 


Theatre. 


into a soldier, much against his will. 


band of Irma. 





But this is nonsense. Mr. Booth is the kind of 
actor Lire takes peculiar pleasure in talking to (‘‘lecturing,’’ if 
you like the word), because Mr. Booth has opportunities and duties | 
Success improves work, 
little moral maxim which Mr. Booth might remember when he 
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RENDER VNTO SCISSORS THOSE ¥ 
THINGS WHICH ARE $CISSORS - % 


$‘ PAVL TO THE FENIANS IV., 1,44. 















This is a | 


HER GREAT UNDERSTANDING. 


E diamonds she wore were of brilliancy rare, 
And she dressed in fine laces and satin ; 
She spoke French and German with accent most fair, 
And was n’t a novice in Latin. 
Her wonderful wealth was almost on a par 
With her rare and correct nomenclature, 
But her feet were regarded by all, near and far, 
As grand and sublime freaks of Nature. 
— Bismarck Tribune. 


Furthermore he 











His Louis | ‘‘So, Buster is out’ of the street, eh?” ‘Yes, he’s had to go.” 

| **Bad clean-out ?” ‘‘Lost every dollar he had.” ‘Ah! he should 

have moved with more caution.” ‘‘Caution! Why, man, yéu 

could n’t have known him! He was the most cautious man in Wall 

treet. He had a part of his cash in a partnership in a faro bank, 

some more in a lottery scheme, $5,000 in a gift enterprise, and he got 
into his broker over $20,000.”— Wall Street News. 





Ar the café of the new Theatre Italien : 
‘* Waiter, a glass of beer, if you please.” 
‘* Brune or blonde ?” 

‘* Brune.” 

* One bocka neara!"— Paris Paper. 





‘‘ ETHEL,” said the teacher, ‘‘ whom do the ancients say supported 

| the world on his shoulder?” ‘‘Atlas, sir.” ‘* You ’re quite right,” said 

| the teacher. ‘‘ Atlas supported the world. Now who supported 

; | Atlas?” ‘I suppose,” said Ethel, softly, ‘‘ 1 suppose he married a 
Gi BE... ** | 
| 


rich wife.”—Zx. 





EARLY IN THE NEW YEAR 
Messrs. Henry Holt & Co 


will begin the issue of their 


AMERICAN 
NOVEL SERIES. 


CHAMPLIN’S BOOKS 


FOR YOUNG FOLKS. 


Cyclopedia of Common Things. 
PRICE, $3. 


Cyclopedia of Persons and Places. 
PRICE, $3.50. 


“Should be placed wherever children meet for 
lessons and reading.” —Boston Advertiser. 
History of the War for the 


Union. 
ILLUSTRATED, $2.75. 





Fohnson's (Helen Kendrick) Our 

Familiar Songs. 
And Those who Made Them. Three 
hundred standard songs of the English- 
speaking race, arranged with piano accom- 
paniment, and preceded by sketches of 
be writers and histories of the songs. 
vo. 


' Sour 


Henry Holt & Co.) 


| 
' 





H and Made 
Mash Whiskeys. 


OLD CROW RYE. 
HERMITAGE, : # ; 
MAYFIELD. [#3 ‘Champapnes. 

4 TO I2 YEARS OLD. Si 





Sold absolutely pure, uncolored, un- i ‘ 
- Lu Vivier ace 
=» 49 BroaoSt 
N-Ys 


sweetened. None sold until four sum- 
mers old. $3.50 to $9.00 to families. To | 


the trade, at trade prices. 


Finest Wines | 
and Liquors. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 69 Futron Sr., 
NEW YORK. 











1158 B’WAY, COR. 27TH ST. 


Write for Particulars. 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors & Importers, 


Subscriptions and advertisements received 
for LIFE and other first-class publications, 


Low rates given, 


C. M. CANTY, 


Room 3, 186 DEVONSHIRE ST., 
Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEw York. 
All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 
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WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 


QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 
8 § 3 


If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 
after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 

H+» BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 


124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B’way,) N. Y. 
GRADY & McKEEVER; 
LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers of 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
No. 719 SIXTH AVE., NEw York. 


FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 





ician establishes az 
Office in New York 
for the Cure of 


EPILEPTIC FITS. 

FromAm.Journal of Medicine. 

5 Meserole (late of London), who makes @ spo- 
etaney aM Epilepsy, ne without doubt treated and cured 
more cases than any other living ag oe His succes¢ 
has simply been astonishing; we have heard of cases ot 
over 20 years’ standing successfully cured b him. He 
has published a work on this disease, which he sends 
with a large bottle of his wonderful cure free to any suf. 
ferer who may = bmn —— . Address We 

vise ng acur 

” ir AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John St., New York. 


DENISON PAPER M’F’G CO. 
BOOK PAPERS. 
“Star Mill,” ‘ Eagle Mill,” “ Diamond Mill.” 


Boston OFFICE, 12 EQUITABLE BUILDING. 


MILLS AT MECHANIC FALLS, - - 


have a positive remed: r the abov LION. 
fo eases of th w ne Y ding 
miirw0 Botti ES Pine, together with a Val: 
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yhousands @ worst kind and of Jong stan 
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have been cu 
MAGES TRELGISN on ioe diceus tot 

press & P, 0. address, DR. T. A, 


sufferer. Give Ex- 
161 Pearl 8t., N. ¥. 
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A MAN can never paddle his own canoe with bad 
owers.— Whitehall Times. 

A MAN who goes out on a bender may get in strait- 
ened circumstances.—Marathon Independent. 


MAN wants but little here below, but woman isn’t 
so easily satisfied.— Philadelphia Chronicle-Herald. 


Mr. CaBLE has passed to his third reading in 
Boston. He will be adopted.—NMew Orleans Pi- 
cayune. 


A YANKEE genius has invented an umbrella which 
cannot be stolen. Most of you folks will doubtless be 
sorry to know this.—PAz/a. Call. 


JouN KELLy is perfectly willing that Governor 
Cleveland should steer the ship of state, if Tammany 
Hall is allowed to furnish the wind.— Yonkers States- 
man, 

ENGLAND is spending lots of money to see Mary 
Anderson, and this country is doing the same to see 
Henry Irving. Question : Which country is getting 
the worst of it ?>—Phtladelphia Call. 

‘** A CAPTAIN'S chest picked up at sea,” is announced 
in a New York paper. He was probably blown to 
pieces in some of the recent gales, and the rest of him 
will be picked up later.— Burlington Free Press. 





MANY hotel servants are now complaining of the 
wretched quality of the food given to them. We 
do n’t blame them one bit, if they have to live on the 


same stuff that is served to the guests.—Zowe// | 


Citizen. 


ELEGANT 
FOUNTAIN PENS AND 


“MACKINNON,” 


Has a world-wide reputation. The 
only strictly first-class Stylus Pen made. 
The only one having an Ir1tp1um Point 







THE 
“UNION ” 


(without which the cheaper pens wear | Contains either a 
out in in a few weeks’ use). 


| AMUSEMENTS. 





ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND 30th ST. 

Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY. 

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $x ; Second Balcony, soc. 
Every night 8:15 ; over 10:40; Matinees begin at 2. 


7-20-8. 
Matinee CurisTMAS. 


Seven-Twenty-Eight | “Laughter literally inces- 
| sant.”"—Herald. 





Seven-Twenty-Eight | 


HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


| EUROPEAN PLAN. 








Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN. 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD, 


PRESENTS. 
LEAD PENCILS. 





“FOUNTOGRAPH” 


, An ordinary Gold Pen in very simple 
Fountain Holder. 


| ALWAYS WRITES 
FOUNTAGRAPH | NEVER CLOGS. 


or MACKINNON at one end of a 


handsome holder and a Lead Pencil at | Ink lasts Ten Days, Pen Ten Years. 


the other. 


Prices, $4.00 and upward. 


Prices, $1.50, Upwarp. 


Prices, $3.00 to $10.00. 


The A. S. French Co., M’f’rs, New York and London. 


New YorRK OFFICE, I99 BROADWAY, GROUND FLOOR (WESTERN UNION TEL. BUILDING). 


Call and try or send for List. Sent by mail on receipt of price. 


Full Dress. Undersuit. 





Adjustable Costume. 


WISE PARENTS AND FRIENDS 


When selecting Holiday Presents or any gift 
for the Fe Ra the Instructive ai 
Useful as well as Beautiful and Pleasing. All these 
merits are combined in the Ex Costume Scrap Pic- 
tures. (New Paper Dolls.) This novelty in 
dolls consists of the handsomest scrap picture heads 
of children and youths—the babies, boys, girls, and 
misses—fitted out with full-limbed bodies and natural 
costumes, The costumes are of infinite variety in 

ttern and color, are hand-sewed, and may readily 
be put on and taken off by a child. The latest styles 
in Children’s Costumes are followed, and the dresses 
of these dolls are models for nimble little fingers to 
imitate, With a few of them for patterns, each girl 
soon becomes her own 


é DOLL’S DRESSMAKER. 
The prices for single figures—in full dress, with an 
djustable cost are from roc. to 25c. each. A 
box containing several dolls, assorted, costs from 6oc. 
to $1. A box containing one doll, dressed, and two 
costumes extra, costs 35c. or soc. (Packed for safe 
mailing.) 





TRADE MARK ON ALL 
“ En Costume Scrap Picture, Gro. L. Kumer.” 
_ These Costume Scraps are sold by first-class sta- 
tioners. In towns where there is no agent one will be 
appointed on application to 


GEO L. KILMER, 326 Pearl Street, Franklin Square, Opposite Harper’s, New York. 
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GOOD NEWS 
1 LADIES! 


i aoneitennnetimentnereemtemniennte 
> Greatest inducements ever of- 
fered, Now’s your time to get up 
"4 A orders for our celebrated ‘Teas 
ComPANY and Coffees, and secure a beauti- 
: ful Gold Band or Moss Rose China 
Tea Set, or Handsome Decorated 
Gold Band Moss Rose Dinner Set, or Gold Band Moss 
Decorated Toilet Set. For full particulars address 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
P, O. Box 289. 31 and 33 Vesey St., New York 


FSTERBROO 





THE 
GREATAMERICAN 





STEEL 
PENS 


a 


Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York. 


AMERICAN PHOTO-ENGRAVING CO. 


13 & 15 VANDEWATER ST., NEW YORK 


N or. PPlates tor jllustratimCata 
— ¢ oa veenes = ~S 
oyu 1¢5, B ok$,! I B, 


cl] [ From (Olen ft 
Pen|and Ink} I Cfayon, W Stee 
Enghavings, ith graphs apd Ph tggraphs) di : 
size.\teduced\ar_ enlarged See Illitstranetis Iq 
this Paper 








BILLIARDS. 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. 9th St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86StateSt.,Chicago 367W.Baltimore St.Baltimore. 





Sure Cure for Bad Breath, 
Barn, all Bilious and 
ion, Chemically prepared from Pp ge 
to be perfectly pure. Price only 26 cts. per box sent 
* DITTRAN'S PHARMACY, Broadway and Barelag 


a 
Affections of the 





THE Khedive of Egypt works sixteen hours a day, 
and requires only five hours’ sleep in twenty-four. 
That man would be an invaluable assistant on a 
weekly paper whose editor had a well developed case 
of asthma.—S. F. Wasp. 


ANTIQUITIES.—-Antiquary (showing his treasures) : 
** Colt’s revolver, found on the Field of Waterloo !” 
—Friend: ‘‘Eh! But I should have thought—I’d 
no idea they—" Antiquary: ‘‘ No—I dare say !” 
(With exultation.) ‘ Oh, they ’re dooced rare, I can 
tell you !"—Punch’s Almanac. 


A PATENT has been granted in Washington fora 
‘*hen’s nest.” Unless the hen is chained to the nest, 
it is doubtful if she can be restrained from laying her 
eggs in some out-of-the-way place where they will not 
be discovered until they are ripe enough to tender to 
amateur Hamlets.—orristown Herald. 


“ MOTHER!” exclaimed Edith, ‘‘ what in the world 
did you invite that horrid Mrs. Brown to our party 
for?” ‘* Why, Edith, Mrs. Brown goes into the best 
society. I am astonished that you should want to 
leave her off our list.” Edith: ‘‘ Well, I do n’t care; 
she can ’t come, for she told me only day before yes- 
terday that they were going to Washington for a 
fortnight.” Mother: ‘‘And don’t you suppose I 
knew that, Edith? Why, you silly girl, that’s the 
very reason why I invited her.”—Zoston Herald. 


AN ACCOMPLISHED WIFE.—‘‘ Ah, old fellow,” said 
an Austin gentleman, meeting another on the avenue, 
‘*so you are married at last. Allow me to congratu- 
late you, for I hear you have an excellent and accom- 
plished wife.” 

‘*T have, indeed,’ was the reply ; ‘‘she is so ac- 
complished. Why, sir, she is perfectly at home in 
literature ; at home in music; at home in art; at 
home in science—in short, at home everywhere ex- 
cept--” i 

‘« Except what ?” = 

‘« Except at home.”—TZexas Siftings. 








IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted upata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and upwards per 
day. European plan. Elevator, Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the city. 





HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 


A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
o cents per box. Sent by mail. J. N. Hecuman & Co., 
Soesdour, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 





DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the greatest comfort. Private 
apartments for Ladies and Gentlemen. 





THE FINEST 
CLOTH OF GOLD 


‘Straight Mesh ’’ Cigarette 


NOW READY. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 





Send one, two, 


three or five dol- 


D . elars for a retail 
box, by express, of the t Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUN THER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHIcaGo, 





“Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 BRoApWaAY (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


VOLUME I. OF - LIFE . 


Handsomely and durably bound, for sale at the pub- 
lication office. Price, postage free, $5. To sub- 
scribers returning a complete set of Volume I, the 
same will be forwarded for $2.50. 


Address, 
Office of LIFE, 


1155 BROADWAY, NEW YorRK. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEW York. 





This taper is printed with our cut ink. 


These famous Steel Pens com- 

bine the essential qualities of 

Elasticity, Durability and real 

Swan uill action, and are 

uited to all styles of writing. 
For sale everywhere, 


Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co.. N. Y. 


























GCsecRiaae to Newspapers and Periodicals of all kinds will find it greatly to 
their pecuniary advantage to place their subscriptions through the 


Universe Subscription Agency, 


150 Nassau Street, New York City. 





Sending a large number of subscriptions to all publications, we are enabled to 
secure their lowest terms, an advantage we are willing to divide liberally with our 
patrons. We are gai to offer the lowest possible rates on ALL FOREIGN 


PUBLICATION 


By patronizing a subscription agency you are enabled to 


secure.as low prices as you can by availing yourself of any publisher's club rates, 
with the additional advantage that you are not obliged to take A PERIODICAL 
YOU DO NOT WANT to secure lower prices on those publications that you 


do want. 


Send us your address on a postal, and we will send you our Full Catalogue. 
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A rtistic Presents. 


JOHN BULL 


ANp Hts ISLAND. Messrs. M. KNOEDLER & CO. invite 


attention to their fine collection of Gaiccl 


States 


Modern Oil Paintings, | S Sy 


Association, 
° = 320 Broadway, 
THE BRIGHEST, CLEVEREST, Water Color Drawings, ied 


WITTIEST, KEENEST 


By MAX O’RELL. 


rrcaw 2Zlo 


0UZ> rrcw 2Zto- 


: Engravings, 


Skit on English, Social 


eee and other art products suitable for TTS 
! 


Holiday presents. 
HAPPY NEW YEAR—1884. 


The list of paintings comprises the 


works of all the best known artists of APPY YEAR! Bright New Year! 
Eighteen Eighty-Four is here ! 

the day. Time of pleasant salutation, 
Time of kind congratulation, 

Time of happy social meetings, 
GouPi. GALLERY, Time of good old-fashioned greetings ; 
Time of home hilarity ; 
Time of generous charity ; 
Time for worthy resolution 
: Sometimes missing execution. 
Common Sense Binder Bright the prospect ; never brighter ; 


Clear the skies are ; never lighter. 


FOR BINDING Seems as if the heavens o’er us 
I F E Speak of luck and profit for us. 
. L Yet the wise and careful student 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, Of the future should be prudent ;— 


. "Spite our very best intention 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to Risks too numerous to mention 


F . Every hour of life befall us ;— 
ted States for $t. "y ’ 
any part of the Unite for $ Every day and night they call us 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” To be wise and make provision 
1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. ’Gainst disaster and collision. 


A Sensation in Paris and London. 


Oe OZ> 


Ow iT 


For Sale at the Elevated Stations, at the 


300k Stores—Everywhere. 


50 Ci ats Paper; $1.00 Cloth. 


Char Scribner’s Sons, Publishers. 


OZPran 


OPEN EVENINGS. 


" b but Ana I will ; i - Now make a useful resolution ; 
1 willnever buy any bul And J will never sel] an Put it into execution ! 
HARTSHORNS ROLLERS but HARTSHORNS! , WILLIAM POLLOCK, On the mutual accident plan 
nila ‘BANKER AND BROKER, ' P 
N Pine St.. N.Y Which avails for every man. 
GOSSAMER GARMENTS FREE . 9p See S: , Be in time, your life insuring, 
All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 


To any reader of this paper who will agree to show our goods and try to | way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or For your family securing 


influence sales among friends we will send postpaid two full sizes Ladies -arried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- ° ‘ 
Gossamer Rubber Waterproof Garments as samples, provided you cut oa Interest a allt pm deposits ad Freedom from distressed vexation ;— 
this out avd return with 25 cents to pay cost, postage, etc. ‘ee d 


Didi dane oo. WILLIAM POLLOCK, ’ For yourself the compensation 


Paid with regularity,— 
Dover Street, Boston, Mass. MEMBER NEW YorK STOCK EXCHANGE. Better than the best of charity 


While disabled, if thus thrifty, 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, | txsitoesmaninesty 


Greeenback dollars every week, 


THE ONLY Stopping many a household leak. 
If you chance to lose your life, 


GENUINE VICHY Thae’s we Seaspetianen iil 


eek ai Aner : : pea! Eighteen Eighty-four is here ! 
IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. Be wise ! Insure ! This bright New Year, 
HAUTERIVE ) 


AyD | Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys. | Every reader of this m upon sending their 4 
CELESTINS \ &c., &e. address to The United States Mutual Accident _ 


; Association, 320 and 322 Broadway, New York, _ 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. will receive as a sort o sengenn in return an | 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. Art Calendar for 1884. 
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